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Herrera's work without understanding it It was to have
been as great as Toledo, but to-day it remains a huge
fragment of splendid stone, scratched and spoiled by
the vulgarity of the seventeenth and eighteenth centuries.
Inside it is whitewashed and scarcely impressive, but
from without how much more restful and dignified it
appears than such a church as San Pablo in this city.
Here are immense spaces of stone on which the eyes
may rest, finding there all the strength and majesty of
the hills, while at San Pablo one is continually disgusted
by the vulgarity of the ornament and the intricacy of the
tracery work, that seem in Spain at least to have been
bora already decadent and weak, and without simplicity.
And in looking at San Pablo, it does not surprise us to
learn that it was for Cardinal Torquemada that the
church was built by Juan of Colonia, and his son; the
facade being, as is supposed, the work of Gil de Siloe;
while not far away, in a house facing the little Plaza,
Philip II. was born. Something of the excessive en-
thusiasm for religion, in the one case at any rate for its
less worthy part, to be found in Torquemada and Philip,
might seem to be expressed in that church of San Pablo,
where it is impossible to be happy in any simple way, so
complex, so self-conscious, so introspective as it were, is
every thing around one, the very doorway of a place so
unquiet being tortured into endless expressions of en-
thusiasm, it may be, at the nearness of the birthplace
of a king, or the immortal honour of possessing such a
patron, forgetting in its vulgar excitement that every
church, howsoever humble, poor, and simple, is as it
were the birthplace of the king of kings, who was bom
not in any king's palace, but in a stable, a thing you
might think likely to be understood in Spain, where the
stable is so necessary, so simple, and so spacious.
But indeed Valladolid is poor in churches of any